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'But/ she exclaimed, 'all Paris knows that she consults
doctor after doctor. Still I believe what you say.'
She told the Due de Richelieu that she was sure Madame
de Popeliniere was quite well. The duke contradicted her,
whereupon she offered to bet a hundred thousand francs, but
he would not accept the wager.
A few days after, she told me with a triumphant air that
M. de Richelieu had owned the pretended cancer was only
a ruse to excite the pity of M. de la Popeliniere, and make
him forgive his wife and take her back. The marechal had
added that he would gladly pay the hundred thousand francs
if Madame de Chartres would tell him how she had guessed
the secret.
'If you care to earn the money,' she said, CI will tell
him.'
I was afraid of being found out, for I knew how clever
M. de Richelieu was, and I thought it wiser to forgo the
money. Besides, his relations with La Popeliniere were no
secret. Madame de Chartres had herself composed some
charming lampoons on the affair.
My brother Frangois had now painted several fine pic-
tures, and wanted to obtain the patronage of M. de Marigny,
so one morning we went to this gentleman's levee at his
apartments in the Louvre. Taking with us a large battle-
piece, we deposited it in a room near his, and sat down to
wait. The first person who passed through the room
stopped in front of the picture, looked at it, declared it to
be badly painted, and walked on. Soon two more people
arrived. They began to laugh, and one of them said, cThat
must be the work of a schoolboy.' By and by the room
filled with people, who all cut jokes at the expense of the
picture. My poor brother said never a word, but I saw he
was in agonies. After a while he jumped up, declaring he
could bear it no longer, and we returned home, ordering
our servant to fetch the picture. When he came back, my
brother fell on the unlucky canvas and slashed it to pieces
with his sword. He determined to leave Paris at once and